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RE your plans laid, and in operation? What plans? ' Why, 
those for raising money for missions in your church, dur- 
ing the year 1888. You do not know? Well, you ought to. 
It is so important that every church adopt systematic plans for 
helping our mission work, both home and foreign, that each 
member ought to be a self-appointed committee, to agitate and 
agitate, until it is attended to. When this reaches our readers, 
one month will have already gone. The time for action is 
Now. It is not so much the lack of knowledge, nor even the 
absense of a sense of duty alone, that prevents our churches 
from contributing to missions. There is an imperative need 
for p/ans that shall reach every member of the churches. Our 
auxiliaries have important work in just this line. Arrange to 
have every woman in the church invited now, early in the year, 
to join the W. M.S. Help vigorously in securing the intro- 
duction of the envelope system, whereby all the older societies 
may be helped. 

Did you enjoy it? What, do you ask? The January mis- 
sionary concert. Didn’t have any? Why not? Is it possible 
that the first month has passed, and no service of prayer been 
held in your church, which sought to take in the broad mean- 
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ing of “Thy kingdom come”? We fear spiritual death will 
follow, unless there is a change. Let us, then, 


“Act in the living present, 
Heart within, and God o’erhead,” 


<4 
a 


BOTH SIDES. 


HEN we look at the number of heathen now unchristian- 

ized, the work to be done well-nigh appals us. But, 

when we turn to view the work being done, we realize that the 

force in the field is a powerful one. The American Board 

alone employs 2,037 workers, including native helpers. It has 

under instruction over 40,000 pupils. More than 18,600,000 
pages were printed and circulated last year. 

It will always be true that missionary work will be attended 
with discouragements, peculiarly incidental to the nature of the 
work to be done. Converts from heathenism have centuries of 
custom, prejudice, and superstition, behind them. Just as 
there was a tendency among the Israelites to lapse into idolatry, 
so there is ever a tendency among any people to fall back into 
the habits of their ancestors. 

This fact has a bearing on our consideration of the progress 
of Christianity in the world. For instance, its introduction into 
the Sandwich Islands, may, perhaps, be considered the most 
rapid triumph of missionary effort ; but, work there being some- 
what lessened, there has been a degree of disappointment in 
regard to the continued growth in interest. The need is felt of 
resuming efforts, in order to save what had been gained. 
There is nothing in this to discourage us. The scholar must 
continue his studies, if he will retain all he has gained. The 
artist can not lay down his pencil and brush for any length of 
time, without loss in power of execution. Our churches at 
home have the same experiences. The “pressing forward” 
element is an absolute essential of life. As a general thing, a 
faithful, devoted leader is needed, to go ahead and give inspira- 
tion to the others. 
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Now, when we realize that, in many cases, leaders of this 
character in heathen lands fall at their posts, or are obliged to 
come home, we can see how hard it must be to keep fresh and 
green the oases in the midst of the barrenness of heathendom. 
Then, when we realize how large a parish is generally on the 
hands of one person, how much of the work is necessarily of 
the character of preaching tours, which perhaps can not be 
followed up with systematic work, for want of helpers, instead 
of being surprised at the slow progress of Christianity, “‘ wonder 
grows ” that so much has been accomplished during this pres- 
ent century, and we find explanation in the fact that Zife is in 
the seed, and it must grow. 








SOME FACTS CONCERNING MISSIONS. 


BY MISS NETTIE RUSS. 


NLY a hundred years have elapsed since Carey began his 
work in India. At that time there was not a missionary 
society in existence. At present, they number over one hun- 
dred, besides the forty ladies’ missionary societies. By these 
societies, 6,230 messengers have been sent out. Within the 
past century, Greenland has become more Christianized than 
the eUnited States, Japan partially evangelized, Madagascar 
overspread with light, the Sandwich, Fiji, and Malaysian islands 
changed from places of cruelty to habitations of beauty ; and 
every land on the globe, except Thibet and parts of Turkestan, 
is open to the missionary. Although over 2,000,000 have 
been converted to Christ, the population of heathen lands has 
increased more than 200,000,000, or one hundred to one. 
These converts, with few exceptions, are from the uneducated 
or barbarous tribes, who have not great influence over the 
higher races. About a fifth belong to races that are dying out 
before the advance of civilization. The great heathen and 
Mohammedan systems of religion are not only increasing their 
adherents by the ordinary birth-rate, but are yearly making 
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more converts than Christian missions. No religion which has a 
formulated system, or possesses sacred books, has been arrested 
in its progress. Hindooism, Buddhism, and Islam, not only 
maintain their ground, but yearly make thousands of proselytes. 
For one convert from any of these systems, they gain thousands 
from the inferior races.) Mohammedanism is spreading into 
new regions in Africa, is increasing in the Indian Archipelago, 
and in India is gaining followers from the low “castes.’’ 
Through Christian missions, these systems of error have been 
shaken ; but it depends on the future effort of the church, 
whether this shaking leads to new forms of superstition, or to 
their overthrow. The church has not made the last commis- 
sion of Christ—‘‘ Go ye into all the world, and preach the Gos- 
pel to every creature ’’—her chief business. The amount of 
money given for this work is disproportionate to the wealth of 
the church. Ten millions of professed Christians are giving 
only four millions for foreign missions, or forty cents apiece. 
It is estimated that the wealth of the United States has in- 
creased $7,500,000,000 this year; and one-fifth of this, or 
$1,500,000,000, belongs to Christians. If one-tenth of that had 
been given to foreign missions, it would have been one hundred 
and fifty millions, instead of the sum that was given. In this 
Christian land, $1,500,000,000 are spent annually for kquor 
and tobacco, and $4,000,000 for missions. One who has 
thoroughly examined this subject, says: ‘There are estimated 
to be fifteen millions of people truly saved upon the earth. 
There are ten millions of nominal Christians in America and 
England and Germany, and, adding these to what are in other 
lands, it will make thirty millions of people on earth who pre- 
tend to be converted. Do you suppose they really are? I 
think it would be a large allowance to say that one-half of them 
are saved. Fifteen millions out of a billion and a half of people, 
is one hundredth part. It is not a subject for complacency, 
but for deep heart-searching and prayer. . . . Oh, that God 
would open the hearts of all his children, to say that, if he has 
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need of them, of their money, or of their children, they are 
going to be true, and keep nothing back.” 


a 
PUT YOUR COOKIES LOW. 


NCE upon a time, a mother who was going to spend the 
afternoon away from home, said to her little boy that he 
might go and visit Aunt Julia or Aunt Debby,—just which he 
chose. “Oh, Aunt Debby’s! Aunt Debby’s!”’ the little fellow 
cried, with such boisterous delight that his mother reprovingly 
said, ‘“‘ Why, Joe, I thought my little boy loved both his aunties 
just alike.” ‘I do, mamma; but—but Aunt Debby puts her 
cookies so low.” Precious little Joe, with his tooth for cookies 
and his childish honesty, has swung wide the cupboard doors of 
our lives, and disclosed to the world far too many empty lower 
shelves. This world is full of little Joes, Aunt Julias, and Aunt 
Debbies,—yes, and cookies, too, if they were only placed within 
our reach. Is it not strange, that, in this grandest of all cent- 
uries, with its many demands for Christian and philanthropic 
work, and its corresponding departments for promoting the 
same, so much of the good and really necessary food for a 
healthy growth of the “inner person” is spoiled by placing it 
so high that it can not be appropriated for the soul-hunger of 
the world? Why is it that the Aunt Julias do not realize this 
fact, and why do not the little Joes remonstrate so loud and 
persistently that top shelves will forever after be considered 
demoralizing? for are they not demoralizing ? 

Let us make a practical application ; for there is not a mis- 
sionary society but has its cupboard and cookies, its aunts and 
Joes. It has been the privilege of the writer, during the past 
year, to visit several societies, and in nearly every instance the 
greater hinderance has seemed to be a feeling among the mem- 
bers not to do this or that, for fear it will not be done as well, 
or just the same, as some other person has done. This feeling 
has become almost epidemic throughout our local work, and, 
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because of its ravages, ours is not the strong and healthful body 
which it might be, did every artery and tiny vein pulsate with 
that life and strength which is hidden away behind cupboard 
doors, or resting on top shelves. How often do we hear this 
colloquy: “Are you going to the missionary meeting?” ‘No, 
I think not.” “You really ought to go. Mrs. True is going 
to give a paper or a reading.” “Is that so? I believe, then, 
I will go, for I always enjoy her so much. She seems to get 
right down among our little needs and perplexities, and makes 
them so easy for us to take hold of.” 

Another genuine case of little Joe and Aunt Debby, an in- 
stance which recently came under my observation, will illustrate. 
A president said, “Let us close our meeting by singing the 
doxology.” A hush seemed to fall on every lip, for the voice 
that had led these words for years, had, but a few days before, 
been stilled in death. A pained look passed around, when, 
without a word being said, a dark-eyed woman, who had never 
been with us before, opened her lips, and in a sweet voice led 
those grand old words. Dear Aunt Debby, she put her cookies 
so low, and how we little Joes did love them! The dark-eyed 
singer was not asked if she could sing a Ze Deum or an orato- 
rio, but she was warmly grasped by the hand, and thanked for 
the simple, kindly act which had so drawn our hearts towards 
her. “Oh,” she replied, “it isn’t much that I can do, but I 
try never to let an opportunity pass of doing that little.” How 
easily she might have said, “‘I can not sing a glorious anthem, 
and so will not give so common a thing as the doxology.” Our 
work cries out for more common things. Christ, the instigator 
and commander of all missionary work, heartily indorses our 
subject, “ Put Your’ Cookies Low,” by those two simple, tiny 
words of his, —“Go ve.” He might have said, “ Proceed 
hence,” or “ March forward ;” but he knew too well the sweet 
rhythm of those familiar words, and the power they possessed 
to move the on-coming people. It was always so. Every ex- 
ample he gave us was so beautifully simple. He might have 
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made them elaborate, but he chose to tell us of the mustard 
seed, the smallest of all seeds, and the growth of which is prob- 
ably the commonest of all shrubs, rather than to bother our 
minds with the twisted botanical name of some famous plant or 
tree. Let us be quick to imitate a Teacher so excellent. 
Every person has a cupboard. No cupboard is entirely empty, 
or without a low shelf.— Woman's Work for Woman. 


Oe 


OUR WESTERN WORK. 


[We are glad to give to our readers some extracts from a report prepared for the 
Woman’s Board, in behalf of the Western Home Mission Committee. ] 


HILE the work of the year has not been as fruitful as we 
have desired, we trust that it has been carried forward in 
the spirit of earnest prayer for wisdom and ability to serve the 
Master. . . . Our hearts are gladdened, and our faith strength- 
ened, from time to time, by precious manifestations of ripening 
fruit from planting done in anxious hope. One or two instances 
of precious results from timely aid through the Western appro- 
priation will be of interest to you, as they have been joy to us. 
Through the Free Baptist, we learned of a devoted minister in 
Arkansas,—Dr. Henry Vernon,—working alone and unaided, 
in striving to raise the standard of the pure, uplifting Gospel of 
Christ among a people calling themselves Free Baptists, but op- 
posed to a supported or educated ministry, and in too great a 
degree to an educated laity, with strong opposition to missions 
of every kind. 

A letter of grateful acknowledgment from Dr. Vernon, for 
ten dollars sent from the Western appropriation, gave something 
of the discouragements under which he had labored. He had 
come to Arkansas from Lllinois for the benefit of the climate, 
on failing health from, overwork. As he met the ignorance and 
superstition which prevailed among the people, his heart was 
stirred within him, and he felt that-he had been brought to the 
work by divine leading, and that God required that increasing 
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strength should be spent by him in bringing to the people the 
light of the Gospel of Christ, the brightest rays of which had 
not been permitted to enter their still darkened minds. He 
had attempted to do this, without help or encouragement, and, 
in traveling among the churches for several months, had re- 
ceived only about ten dollars. He had returned to his family, 
and was practicing medicine, to replenish the exhausted supplies 
for their comfort. He wrote: “This I had just accomplished, 
so that I could leave my family, and was wondering if the Mas- 
ter required further effort, and, if so, how was I to go out with 
no money to meet inevitable expenses, when your letter came, 
answering my questioning heart by its contents. Now I shall 
start again, with renewed courage and trust.” Some months 
later, Bro. Vernon wrote to the Free Baptist: “At last we can 
say that the cause of truth and righteousness, as represented by 
our people, is firmly established in Arkansas. It has been a 
long, hard battle between an enlightened Christianity and the 
ignorance which is always found in opposition to advancement. 
We still encounter some opposition, but it is trivial as compared 
with what has been overcome. And you can hereafter rely 
upon us as standing in the front ranks of the Master’s legion. 
. . . Our mission is in good condition, and will be sustained 
from this time without any aid from abroad. We hope soon 
to replace the ten dollars sent us by Sister Keith, from the mis- 
sion society, and thus aid in sending the good news to others. 
Many are being added to the fold, and our people are sustain- 
ing us in the work. The people are wanting a school or col- 
lege, and are proceeding to build it. Have already raised 
within three hundred dollars of the amount necessary for its 
completion.” 

Another church in Dakota, with a band of only twelve 
members, scattered from one to ten miles, around the village, 
organized, and commenced to build a church. In reply to a 
letter telling us of their efforts, ten dollars were sent from the 
Western appropriation, with the hope that blessing and success 
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would attend their brave undertaking. Warm words of grati- 
tude and confidence came back in reply, and later, the account 
of the dedication of the church, costing $1,187.00, free of debt, 
with no other outside help than the ten dollars sent from the 
Woman’s Mission Society. Better than all, continued revival 
interest had brought between seventy and eighty new recruits 
to the army of the Lord. 

During the past year, there has been less aggressive work 
than was reported last year; but more attention has seemed 
necessary to “strengthen the things which remain.” ... Of 
the auxiliaries organized last year in the Minnesota Yearly 
Meeting, only one has failed to sustain an active interest in its 
work, and that was where there was no church, and the scat- 
tered members have failed to hold regular meetings. . . . 

Mrs. McKenney’s work in Nebraska and Kansas has been 
wonderfully blessed in bringing into the service many faithful, 
devoted women, who only needed encouragement and direction 
to bring efficient strength to the missson work. 

We have not used quite all of the appropriation voted to 
Western interests this year, owing to a failure to secure persons 
to go where we knew work was greatly needed ; and, hoping to 
succeed in doing this, we have not answered other worthy calls 
for aid. 

In anticipating the work for the coming year, we are encour- 
aged by the prospect of having Ida Phillips and Rev. A. J. 
Marshall as valuable assistants in the Western work. . . . We 
have already arranged with Bro. Marshall to lecture at the 
public meetings of the auxiliaries, as he may be invited, and 
can leave his work on the Free Baptist. We hope also to se- 
cure the services of Sister Ida Phillips to visit among our West- 
ern women, and trust that she may be successful in arousing in 
them something of the enthusiasm and love for the work which 
has made her so successful in it... . 

With our present plans and prospects for the coming year’s 
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work, we shall be especially grateful for such assistance as you 
may render, and trust it may seem to you wisdom to be as gen- 
erous in appropriation as last year. 

Mrs. H. C. Kerru, Chairman Western Miss. Com. 

—_¢—-_____—__ 
MARK 6: 38-41. 
BY E. F. WESTON. 
H°v’ many loaves have we? Ah, Lord, a very few,— 
Scarcely enough to satisfy our own souls’ need ; 
And yet from our small store Thou dost command 
That we the hungry multitude shall feed. 


So very small they seem, the multitude so great, 
Our faith is weak, we can not understand ; 
Yet, Lord, we bring to Thee our little all, 
And at Thy bidding place it in Thy hand. 


We see Thee bless the loaves, yea, bless and break ; 
And lo! beneath that marvelous touch of Thine 
The bread is multiplied a thousandfold. 
O Lord, Thou art, indeed, the Christ divine. 


Enough to satisfy all needy souls we see, 
And Thou dost bid us bear it forth in love, 
Till all the hungry ones of earth shall taste 
The Bread of Life—the Manna from above. 


Dear Lord, we will. Our lives we give to Thee, 
To do Thy bidding, by Thy Spirit led ; 
Strengthen our hearts, that we may never rest 
Until all hungry, needy souls are fed. 
————e eh - ; 
‘* NoT many lives, but only one have we— 
One, only one. 
How sacred should that one life ever be— 
That narrow span! 
Day after day filled up with blessed toil ; 
Hour after hour, still bringing in new spoil.” 
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FROM THE FIELD. 





AMONG THE HILLS. 
BY MRS. D, F. SMITH. 

AM about twelve miles from Balasore, close up to the lesser 

Nilgiri hills, indeed, only a few hundred yards from the 
foot of a high peak that rises in front of my chamber window. 
Now, at the close of the rainy season, it is covered with a thick 
growth of iow, thorny trees, and is a safe hiding-place for wild 
beasts,—bears, leopards, tigers, and buffaloes. Between this 
hill and the house there is a long, narrow tank or pond, with 
hundreds of large white water-lilies on its surface. When ripe, 
the seeds of this water-lily are as large as small beans, and my 
hostess tells me that, when cooked, they are a good table vege- 
table. These hills are on two sides of the house. In front is 
a beautiful flower garden. Here and there, in the midst of the 
green grass, are the beds for flowers and shrubs, in a great 
variety of forms, and from the upper balcony of the house the 
eye could scarcely rest on a more pleasing view ; while around 
and among these beds are wide walks, and at the foot of the 
garden a summer house, where one can sit in the evening, and 
enjoy the prospect without fear of the heavy dews peculiar to 
India at this season. There are many and choice varieties of 
crotons,—creepers with blue, pink, red, scarlet, and orange 
blossoms. Lilies are almost everywhere. The chief of all to 
me is the “ Eucharist,”’ with its pure white leaves and delicate 
green center. ‘This is the time for pruning rose bushes, so we 
see very few blossoms ; but in December and January they blos- 
som abundantly. The choicest varieties are exotics, but I 
doubt if any country can boast of finer ones than are to be 
fonnd here in the winter months. It will take too much time 
to tell you of all there is in this garden, for I want to tell you 
about a visit we paid to the queen, at Rejbardi, last evening. 
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It was on an invitation from the wife of the manager of the 
Nilgiri estates, that I am here spending a few days. The es- 
tate is small,—thirty-two miles long, and eighteen wide. Quite 
a portion of it is mountainous, and, in this part, where inhabit- 
able, are Santal settlers, but there is a good deal of rich rice- 
land at the foot of the mountains. It is a tributary estate, but 
all crimes except murder and highway robbery are tried in its 
own courts. The present king has reigned sixty-one years. 
He has always been a wicked, unscrupulous man, but for years 
past governed largely by his Brahmin priests, of whom he has 
a large number. For some time the people submitted to this 
new ruling power, which was more intolerable than the former, 
but at last rebelled and became the stronger party. The old 
king constantly appealed to the English government to protect 
him in his rights. The investigations showed such a state of 
misrule that the government, about three years ago, advised the 
king to allow them to appoint a European manager, who should 
act independent of his authority. This was a concession that he 
found hard to grant; but, as the rule had in reality passed out 
of his hands, he submitted, and now seems pleased with the 
result, as he gets what money he wants without trouble to him- 
self. With the good or bad condition of his subjects he does 
not concern himself. The manager is a shrewd man, and, 
while having his own way, contrives in most cases to please the 
king. Three years have done much in establishing order, but 
much yet remains to be done. The people are pleased and 
happy, but the Brahmins and old advisers of the king are de- 
cidedly not happy, but have to submit. As the king has no 
heir, he has been allowed to adopt one. This prospective king 
is a fine boy of eleven years, and is, under the English govern- 
ment, being carefully trained and educated. By the time he 
reaches his majority, it is to be hoped he will succeed to a well- 
ordered estate, and be able to rule it wisely and well. 
Nileiri, Oct. 22, 1887. 
(Zo be continued. 
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LETTER FROM INDIA. 


BY HATTIE P. PHILLIPS. 


My Dear Mrs. BuRLINGAME :-—I realize that I am a delin- 
quent in the matter of writing for the HELPER, but not quite so 
bad as I may seem, for I did write the article you asked of me, 
on the ‘‘ Water Supply of our Field,’ but must have failed to 
sign my name, for it appeared as Mr. Griffin’s production! So 
please give me credit for that much.* 

After a month in the bracing air of Darjeeling, I am at home 
and at work again. Am sorry to find that I have not brought 
back as much vigor and power of endurance as I had hoped for. 
It is now nine years since I saw the dear home land, and I find 
that, as the years go by, in this enervating climate, each one takes 
away something of my small stock of reserve force. I had 
hoped to stay here till Ida returns, but I can not say. And yet 
how I dread the rush of American life! Ida’s letters make me 
feel as if I should give out at the end of a week of such rushing 
work as she is being put through. A long, steady pull I can 
endure, but high pressure soon makes an end of my strangth. 
Don’t you think we might learn a great many profitable lessons 
on moderation from our cousins across the ocean? 

But I want to tell you a little of my home-coming. Our 
means of travel between here and Calcutta are most unreliable. 
Reaching the latter on my return from the hills, I could learn 
nothing as to when a steamer would come to Balasore ; so, leav- 
ing my luggage to come by first boat (I’ve not seen it yet, 
though that was more than two weeks ago), I went with mother 
and Nellie to Midnapore, to pay a flying and possibly a good- 
bye visit to the Burkholders, for they are entitled to furlough 
next year. Twenty-two hours by river and canal took us to 
Midnapore, where we received a warm greeting from the work- 
ers there ; then seven and a half hours by bullock garry took us 


* The article was separated from the letter that accompanied it, and the editor 
judged by attending circumstances that it was Mr. Griffin’s, She is glad to have 
the correction made. 
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over the twenty miles to the lovely jungle home at Bhimpore. 
It was night, and little three-year-old Amy, awakened by the 
arrival, at once asked for “gamma.”’ - Two days spent in enjoy- 
ing the little ones and their parents, going to the Sabbath ser- 
vices, which had a large and prompt attendance, and then we 
left mother with Julia, and jogged back to Midnapore, after 
Jack and Jill, the trotting bullocks. A little rest, a little sing 
with the friends in Auntie Bacheler’s spacious dining-room, and 
daybreak the next morning found me wading through the long 
stretch of sand on the south bank of the river, to where Jack 
and Jill were waiting, they having crossed the night before, so 
as to be fresh for the long journey. Nellie was left in Midna- 
pore, on medical duty, intending to follow soon. Six o’clock 
in the evening found me twenty-eight miles away, at the 
Ranasarai bungalow, where I stopped for the night. 

Near the village, while walking, I saw, close by the road, a 
group of vultures—those disgusting but necessary scavengers— 
with a jackal or two, tearing something to pieces. I inquired 
of some people close by, and was told it was the body of a pil- 
grin’ who had come along ill, and died three days before. He 
had been to see that hideous block of wood at Pooree, and was 
thus far back on his way to the great northwest. They said 
he was alone ; so his friends, if he had any, will never know, 
and possibly never care, what became of him. “ He went ‘to 
behold’ (darsan karete), and whether he died or what became 
of him, who knows?” would probably be the answer, given in 
an indifferent tone, and with a toss of the head, by his relatives 
to an inquirer. ‘That is what heathenism does for a man ! 

An early start the next morning took me to Jellasore, about 
twenty miles away, by noon. Here I found our senior mission- 
ary, good Dr. Bacheler, mining in dear Miss Crawford’s library. 
A three-hours visit with him during the heat, and I was off 
again. Jack and Jill—now well tired—took me to the sands, 
two miles away, and then returned to rest and begin their jour- 
ney homeward the next day. My push-push was waiting on 
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the other side of the river, and the two men who had brought 
it took me sixteen miles in four hours, and would have come 
right on to Balasore after a half hour’s rest, but I decided it 
was not best, as we were all tired, I with guiding and they with 
pushing the vehicle. A fourth early start, and six o’clock found 
us by the sands of the “Old Twister,” our Balasore river. No 
ferry was plying, and two coolies were freed, to help push me 
and my “ triumphal car,” as our magistrate laughingly called it, 
through the river. Its wheels are slight, the sands heavy, and 
I feared for its safety; but no harm seemed done. Stopping 
at the Griffins’, I found them preparing for a trip to Santipore. 
Mrs. G., just up from her recent severe illness, was far from 
strong. Jessie Hooper had kindly kept an eye on my “ snug- 
gery” while I was away, and I was glad to be back once more. 
One needs to go away occasionally, to be able to realize what 
a blessing home is. My little garden is a delight to my eyes, 
and I should be glad to know that my friends enjoy it as much 
as I, but that is more than I can reasonably expect. 

Saturday morning I went to my Sunday-school teachers’ 
meeting, and thoroughly enjoyed it. Immediately following it 
was my children’s meeting, and I was glad to see them, too. 
Many of them contribute two fice monthly, of their own earnings, 
for some good purpose. This time they had agreed to let me 
buy a clock for the chapel—a long-felt necessity. They were 
greatly pleased, this morning, to see it, and hear it quietly tick- 
ing in its place on the wall; but I am sure they would have 
been happier if I had said “ Yes ” in answer to their first eager 
question, “ Will it strike?” To hear it strike ten in the midst 
of Kamal’s sermon every Sunday, would have been a pleasing 
diversion to them. 

Home from these meetings, I found the usual number of 
beggars gathered about my veranda, with a warm welcome 
for me. ‘They told of one of their number—a poor leper— 
who had died during my absence, and begged me to teach his 
little boy to work, as I had the son of a blind man. The re- 





52. THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 





cent death gave me a good starting-point for my talk; and, 
showing them a large picture of the house on the rock and the 
one on the sand, I tried to impress upon them that faith in 
Christ was the size gua non to peace here and hereafter. I 
was thankful to see that they seemed to grasp it better than 
ever before. Early the next morning, my little heathen Sunday- 
school was out in good force, with many little faces that were 
new to me. 

From there I went to the chapel, to the monthly communion 
service, where we used our beautiful new communion set, paid 
for by the church, and brought out by the last missionaries. 
At three o’clock came the three Hindoo pundits for their Bible 
reading, as formerly. I am impressed more and more with the 
necessity of teaching “line upon line, and precept upon pre- 
cept,” here a little, and there a good deal, in order to instill 
anything like intelligent ideas of our religion. These young 
men are decidedly above the average native in intelligence and 
education, and when I see how slowly they learn, how little 
they really grasp for the much that they read and hear, I feel 
the need of strong faith to hope that much good can come 
from the brief season of broadcast seed-sowing done by our 
itinerating parties in the cold season. 

At four o’clock I felt quite at home again as both teacher 
and superintendent of our Sunday-school ; but I was tired when 
it was done, and thought I would excuse myself from the fifth 
—the English—service. But, knowing the numbers were sure 
to be small, I went, and found them so very small that Mr. 
Boyer decided to turn it into a service of song; and then I 
was glad I had gone, for he and I were the only ones there 
who knew the hymns! We need to be prayed for very, very 
much. 

Balasore, Dec. 11, 1887. 

“A good deed is never lost. He who sows courtesy reaps 
friendship, and he who plants kindness gathers love.”—Basi/, 
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OUR MISSION FIELD. 
II. Some Puysicat ASPECTS. 


BY Z. F. GRIFFIN, 


N my previous letter on this subject, I did little more than 
to attempt a description of our field along the great pilgrim 
road which runs through its entire length, from south to north. 
I began at the point where this road crosses the Byturruni 
River,—for this is our southern boundary,—and went north 
through Balasore, Jellasore, Dantoon, and Midnapore. Let us 
now begin at the same point, and take another route. But, 
before doing so, let me briefly explain what I only hinted at 
before. You will remember that I said we saw on the road 
here and there “ groves.”” What, however, appear to be groves 
from a distance, are not so in reality, but villages. There are a 
few trees usually, and numerous bamboos, but, when you come 
really to get to the place, you will find it full of low, mud. walled, 
thatched-roofed houses. Through this village there is one 
street, about ten feet wide, in which you can travel without 
trouble in the dry season. During the rains, this street, by 
being much worn and never repaired, becomes often a water- 
course, and, if not, it is always subject to very deep mud-holes. 
I have many times waded knee-deep through mud and water 
in these streets. I say “‘ one street,’’ for all the other directions 
are closed by the most thorny hedges the people can find. 

But, to begin our journey in the other direction, of which I 
wish to speak, and one which is destined to become as great a 
thoroughfare, and the turnpike, we will start at the same point 
that we did before, and go down the Byturruni River. We will 
get into a boat, for we can make the journey in no other way. 
If we have a comfortable boat of our own, we can have a pleas- 
ant trip. If not, we must crawl into a native one. This is en- 
durance, for we can scarcely get a free breath, and our eyes 
must be protected from smoke, and our nose from roasting 
peppers, for this is kitchen with no stove-pipe, as well as state 
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and freight room. The boat in which I made the journey was 
a respectable one, so I saw the cquntry not through a smoked 
glass, but as it is. The banks of this river are low, and the 
country, as far back as one can see upon either hand, is per- 
fectly level and abundantly fertile, save now and again, at cer- 
tain bends in the river, we get glimpses of the Nilgiri Mountains 
rising like a dark blue cloud off in the west. At least as often 
as once a mile we pass a village situated on the banks. These 
are mainly large, and seem prosperous. In many places at the 
water’s edge, rank grass and tall reeds grow, and the crocodiles 
are sO numerous that each village has its bathing-place, pro- 
tected by driving bamboo piling around as large a space as is 
required. As we approach the sea, there are fewer villages and 
more jungles and waste lands, but there are, I should say, 
nearly forty miles of its meandering course which present great 
opportunities for work. We pass Chandbali as we come down. 
Mr. Coldren’s new house stands not far from the bank of the 
river, so we can see it distinctly. If it is “ steamer day,” we 
see two or three large steamers and a great number of little 
native boats. If it is not, everything is quiet. About twelve 
miles from Chandbali, we enter the Mattai River, at its junction 
with the Brahmuni, and now go up the river. This is quite a 
different looking river from the one we came down. It is very 
deep. The banks are low, and covered in most places with a 
dense jungle. At high tide, the river is full to overflowing, and 
the water, creeping back through the vines and thick bushes, 
and up every little depression, makes a sort of tidal swamp. 
For a number of miles no cultivation is seen, but gradually the 
jungle gives way, and, by the time we enter the canal, twenty 
miles from the mouth of the river, we are again in a fertile 
country. In this division of the canal, we travel thirty-five 
miles through a very level country, with but little to break the 
monotony save here and there villages on our left, and immense 
herds of cattle and buffaloes, and some wild deer, and flocks of 
ducks and cranes, At the end of thirty-five miles, we enter 
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the river upon which Balasore is situated. If we wish to go up 
to Balasore, we wait for the flood tide, if it is not already run- 
ning, and go up five miles, and land at what is called a “ ghat” 
(wharf). We are quite liable to see a steamer here, for two 
each week ply between here and Calcutta. We see, also, many 
native crafts of different sizes, many of which are sea-going. 
To proceed, however, by canal, we only come up the river 
from where we entered it one quarter of a mile, when we enter 
another loch. We pass through another dead level country for 
twenty-three miles in this section of the canal. Here, however, 
cultivation is greater and grazing less. There are more vil- 
lages, especially a little back from the canal. At the end of 
twenty-three miles we pass through another loch, and enter the 
Lubornareka River. . There are scores of large villages on the 
banks of this river, among the most important of which is Jella- 
sore, thirty-five miles up from where we enter it. Rice is here, 
as everywhere else, the principal crop, though upon the banks 
of this river are found a good many large plantain orchards 
and sugar-cane patches. There is one curious fact about this 
river, and that is, it is constantly and rapidly changing its 
course. Whole villages have been deserted and destroyed on 
account of this, and now, here and there upon its banks, are 
houses just ready to fall into it. An old man said to me, 
“When I was a boy, the bed of this river was a mile and a half 
from where it is now.” 

If we do not go up the river to Jellasore, but proceed by 
canal still farther, we go down the river about two miles from 
the loch last mentioned, and enter another loch, and proceed 
through the same kind of a level country, thickly settled, and 
affording endless opportunities for work. On this division is 
situated the town of Contai, of which our people have heard 
much, and which ought to be occupied by us. 

There are other roads through our mission field which give 
us a view of the country with different features, but my space is 
all occupied for this time. 

Balasore, Oct. 29, 1887. 
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HELPS FOR MONTHLY MEETINGS. 





[See article by Z. F. Griffin.] 


After the opening exercises, propose to the ladies to take a 
journey together. 

First, let some one describe the route through the country, as 
given in a previous letter. 

Describe a village. 

Appoint a lady to secure the boat for the party, and let her 
describe her experiences. 

Tell about the river, its banks, and what seen. 

What of the villages passed ? 

Passing Chandbali, what do we see? 

If steamer day, what abound? 

Entering the Mattai River, describe it. 

Reaching the canal, tell what of interest along its banks. 

Entering another river, what mission station do we find? 

Describe objects of interest. 

Name the river on which Jellasore is situated. 

What do we find growing on the banks? 

Name a curious fact about the river, and its results. 

Where is Contai situated ? 








MISSIONARIES report from Japan most intense and wonderful 
enthusiasm among the natives for the study of the English lan- 
guage and literature. The storekeepers of fifty-five bookstores 
in two places says that half the books they sell are English. 
“Tt would seem,” says Mr. Gulick, “as if this whole nation 
is yet to learn to read the English language.” Exchange. 


er 


“A sunny temper gilds the edges of life’s blackest clouds.” 
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HOME DEPARTMENT. 





PHYSICAL AND MENTAL HYGIENE. 


YGIENE has a religious side, one, too, which Christians 
are inclined to overlook. Indeed, there is an indifference 
on their part to the subject which is surprising to any one who 
looks upon odedience, physical as well as spiritual, as the basis 
of Christian character. As Dr. Jackson says: “ Religiously 
disposed and professedly Christian people live in fog and dark- 
ness that may be felt on almost all matters which pertain to 
health. One whose vision has not been quickened by the 
Spirit of God may not notice this, for the reason that he is in 
a blinded state himself; but once let his eyes be opened to be- 
hold and comprehend the beauty, splendor, and glory of a di- 
vine life on earth, and the customs and fashions of the people 
will seem to him far beneath the dignity which properly belongs 
to man. Likelier than not he will be astonished at the lack of 
conscientiousness in all matters of personal and social life that | 
his neighbors, acquaintances, and friends exhibit.” 

And so, while there is an opportunity for all to study physical 
and mental laws, a great many people will give no thought to 
these subjects until their consciences are touched. For in- 
stance, one may be told of the evil effects of tea and coffee, but 
not until one recognizes that the use of them is personally harm- 
ful, and that disobedience in this respect is as much a violation 
of law as disobedience in any other form, will one give up these 
indulgences. The same is true of worry and anxiety, and all 
other abnormal mental states which do more to break down the 
body than work. In other words, until the hygienist can reach 
the ear of the inner man, and make him feel that physical and 
mental habits should come under the control of his moral nat- 
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ure, we shall not be likely to permanently and radically change 
from sickness to health. 

When we have resolved to live, “in all our conditions true to 
nature, eating, drinking, dressing, working, worshiping, pray- 
ing, playing, exercising, resting, associating ourselves with 
others, and isolating ourselves from them,” then our inner nat- 
ure, being allowed full play, will become a guide in this matter 
of mental and physical hygiene, and we shall seek to do the 
thing we ought, The “ought” will, of course, differ in each, be- 
cause what, is best for one is not always best for another. But 
a conscientious regard for the right will reveal the laws that 
govern our individual being. 

And when we consent to obey, we shall not only do what is 
best, but love to do it. As one says: “ Love the thing you are 
going to do; get your whole nature in a glow toward it. If it 
be to eat simple food, love to do it,—not do it wishing you 
had not to do it. Put away your evil habits, one after another, 
because they are evil, not simply because they hurt you. Re- 
solve you will not live wrongly; characterize that way as it 
should be characterized,—as an improper, unmanly, mean, and 
_unbefitting way for you. Throw yourself over on the line of 
order and law and regularity and propriety. Then you will get 
well.” 

When we thus resolve, at the same time seeking as earnestly 
to know the right way of living as we seek to know the right in 
other things, sickness will be wonderfully lessened. And, when 
we realize that much if not all of sickness is due to the dis- 
obedience, by ourselves or others, of God’s laws, and as rever- 
ently seek his help, that we may understand them, and have 
strength to keep them, as we seek his guidance in so-called 
religious things, how much better shall we be physically, and, 
consequently, how much better able to help others ; for healthy 
physical conditions wonderfully augment the influence of holy 
desires and loving deeds. Beyond a doubt, that condition 
which we call physical force, from whatever source it springs 
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adds power and life to our best intentions ; and certainly with- 
out it our Josi#ive influence over others is wonderfully lessened. 

Because our helpfulness to others is so closely related to 
health, even, to a certain extent at least, dependent upon it, it 
seems quite in harmony with the aims of this department that 
it should be supplied with both mental and physical health hints, 
for the purpose, if possible, of deepening the conviction of its 
readers, that health is secured by obedience, and obedience is 
the true test of discipleship. 

+ ~~» 4 
THE BALLOT FOR WOMAN. 


RS. WALLACE of Indiana, mother of Gen. Lew Wallace, 

at the recent annual convention of the National Woman’s 

Christian Temperance Union, made a most earnest appeal to 
Christian women, favoring the ballot for woman. 


Her text, if she had one, may be found in the first chapter of 
Genesis,—‘ Male and female created he them,” and commanded 
them “to have dominion.” 

She says: “The world is looking on at America’s experiment 
of self-government. The women of this nation must do their 
duty, or this experiment will prove a failure. I believe this is 
the last great struggle which the race is to make for, freedom,— 
this struggle for the right of woman ; that secured, the perpetuity 
of the nation is secure. A gentleman said to me recently, 
‘Mrs. Wallace, you are too sanguine. Rome took five hundred 
years to die. America may be even now dying.’ I answered, 
‘America need not die for five thousand years.’ What does the 
Bible say of the cause of decay in nations? ‘’The nation that 
will not serve me shall perish. Woe to him that buildeth a city 
on iniquity, and foundeth it in blood.’ Has the highest attain- 
ment of your wisdom, after centuries of culture, reached only to 
the licensing of evil, and with this blood money paving your 
streets, building jails and penitentiaries to hold the natural prod- 
ucts of the evil you have licensed? Oh, my sisters! have you 
not a responsibility in this matter? 
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“Years ago, I was like you, till I went to our legislature to 
ask for righteous laws against this liquor traffic. Our plea was 
spurned. I came back to my closet, and, kneeling in anguish 
before God, exclaimed, ‘ How long, O Lord, how long? Who 
shall deliver us?’ The answer came to me with the startling 
force of an audible voice,—‘ Why criest thou unto me? Speak 
to the children of Israel, that they go FORWARD.’ That was 
what made of me a woman suffragist. 

“Herbert Spencer, when visiting America, while giving full 
acknowledgment of its wonderful material resources, foretold 
disaster to the nation unless some new element was injected into 
its life. What new element is there that can thus be injected? 
The arsenal of heaven was exhausted when Christ became in- 
carnate. ‘ It is finished,’ was his verdict from the cross. God’s 
part was done. We must now work out our own salvation, and 
the salvation of the nation. While I believe most devotedly in 
prayer,—it is the strength, the inspiration, and the comfort of 
my life,—I believe our prayers will be a stench in the nostrils 
until we have done all we can to answer them. Now, here are 
intemperance, impurity, and all the evils that pollute the body 
politic, and man’s unaided power has proved insufficient to 
cope with them. But God has given to woman a moral power 
unknown to man. Wherever she has exercised it, it has made 
itself felt on the side of morality and right.” 

Another thought of Mrs. Wallace is worthy of careful consid- 
eration. She says: “Consider the developing power of the 
ballot. ook at the men of this nation,—descended from a 
long line of voting ancestry,—the world shows no nobler speci- 
mens of manhood. Compare them with the thousands landed 
every month at Castle Garden, coming from the disfranchised 
classes of Europe, and you can form some idea of this develop- 
ing power of suffrage. You can not develop a slave; develop- 
ment comes only with freedom, and keeps pace with it. Our 
wildest dreams have not pictured what God intends to do for 
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this nation, when a// its people, instead of half of them, are really 
free.” 

If Mrs. Wallace’s views are correct, the home missionary 
duties of Christian women will, in the future, assume broader 
proportions, including a personal interest in the management of 
national affairs. Think of it, missionary sisters, and see if new 
ways of helpfulness are not awaiting us in this direction. | 


—+— + > + 


THE WOMAN OF TO-DAY. 


RS. M. M. BREWSTER, our former editor, in her last 

address as president of the Woman’s Educational and 

Industrial Union of Providence, R. I., thus speaks of the woman 
of to-day :— 

“The woman of to-day has a work to do. The woman 
whose eyes have been opened has a great responsibility. 
Much of good has come to her, during the last few years, along 
the various lines of mind and heart culture, as she has been 
receptive and responsive to the voices which have called her 
into the higher regions of thought, and into diviner service. 
‘To plead for right before the law, to reach out the hand of 
healing, to bring to bear her utmost strength against the giant 
evil of intemperance and other blighting agencies, to fill positions 
of power and responsibility,’—these things have been given her 
to do. Especially when there is so much of agitation regarding 
social and political problems, when there is so much of discon- 
tent and unrest, and when what is real and just and true seems 
so confused, and so often eludes the desire and the search, may 
not this Union, through its fellowship, become a power for 
great good? 

“As I pass and repass that wonderful structure, the Brooklyn 
bridge, which a woman’s brain so helped to construct, or cross 
by boat the river which divides two great cities, into whose open 
gates are coming each day across the broad Atlantic a restles 
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throng, bringing with them their errors and superstitions, their 
_ignorance and irreligion, some having not even an altar to an 
unknown god, I look upon the figure of ‘ Liberty enlightening 
the world,’ and am impressed that it is a woman’s hand that 
holds the light. 

“May not we, free, emancipated, self-respecting, self-pos- 
sessed, hold in a firm grasp a clear light, while we stand with 
feet firm, not upon an elevation above the masses, but perchance 
upon a Bedloe, around which are dashing the waves of sin and 
misery? So shall the darkness become less dense ; so shall the 
struggling behold the beckoning hand, and take courage. So 
shall the dark night of wrong pass; and there shall be above 
the dull moan of the waves a song of praise, whose key-note is 
love.” 





—_ = 
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LINES. 


Is it rainy, little flower? 
Be glad of rain. 
Too much sun would wither thee ; 
Twill shine again. 
The clouds are very black, "tis true; 
But just behind them shines the blue. 


Art thou weary, tender heart? 
Be glad of pain. 
In sorrow sweetest things will glow, 
As flowers in rain. © 
God watches, and thou wilt have the sun 
When clouds their perfect work have done. 
—M. F. Butts. 





><> 
ee 


As the fixed stars, by reason of our being placed at such a 
distance from them, appear but as so many points, so, when in 
eternity we shall look back upon all time, it will appear but as a 
n.oment.—Zaw, 
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OUR YOUNG FOLKS. 





THE MISSIONARY HYMN. 


RECITATION. 
Note.—Let the choir sing softly, out of sight, if possible. 


” OW let us sing,” the preacher said ; 
And, as the book he lifted, 
Across the patient, care-worn face 
A bright expression drifted. 
Stood listening the forest trees, 
Around that cabin lowly, 
Halted the wolf and snuffed the breeze 
On which came faintly, slowly,— 
(Choir sing, ‘‘F rom Greenland’s icy,” etc.) 


‘* Now let us sing,” and at the word 
From prairie pulpit uttered, 
Like rustling leaves before a shower 
The white-winged pages fluttered. 
Then burst the hymn; the long grass waved, 
The grouse stirred in its cover ; 
Still stood the deer with head erect, 
Up sprang the startled plover. 
(Chotr,—‘** What tho’ the spicy,” etc.) 
** Now let us sing,” the city throng, 
Crowding around the preacher, 
The tale of heathen weal and woe 
Had heard from earnest teacher. 
The breath of organ, chant of choir, 
In grand reverberation, 
Shook transept, nave, and vaulted roof, 
With fervent deprecation. 
(Choir ,—** Shall we whose souls,” etc.) 
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Where’er is heard our English tongue, 
From continent to ocean, 

The wondrous hymn, those burning lines, 
Are sung with deep emotion. 

From distant isles, from China seas, 
Resolve and courage bringing ; 

From Saxon, Indian, African, 
To-day the words are ringing,— 

(Choir,—‘‘ Waft, waft, ye winds,” etc.) 


O lyric grand! thy noble words, 
All noble deeds suggesting, 
Have ever stirred the Christian heart 
To work and toil unresting. 
And, till the Church’s fight is fought, 
Thine utterances glorious, 
A battle-cry, a trumpet-call, 
Shall lead the host victorious.——Selected. 
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SAM’S EYES ARE OPENED. 
BY H,. W. A. 

] OW, boys, I’ve given up smoking! You know Uncle Doc- 
tor’s just home from studying in the hospitals abroad, and 

he’s been talking to me about it ever since. You ought to hear 
him! You'd think all the diseases in the world came from 
tobacco! At first I laughed at him,—told him he was a crank 
on that subject ; but he’s so desperately in earnest he just made 
me see for myself ’tis no laughing matter. You know how 
awfully sick we were when we began, and how mean we felt, 
sneaking out of sight, ashamed to see any one we knew, and how 
we wondered where the “/un” or “pleasure”? came in? Well, 
Uncle Doc told me the reason. Of course I can’t remember 
all the long names, but he said in the fumes of tobacco for one 
thing there was creosote,—you know the stuff dentists put in 
teeth to kill the nerve, and how horrid it tastes ever so long 
afterward. Stands to reason, doesn’t it, that it won’t do the 
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nerves of our body any good if we take in creosote (and other 
bad things, too) every time we smoke. Why, creosote will eat 
right through a furnace pipe! Of course we don’t get enough 
to kill us, but it makes us stupid ; and you know yourselves how 
thirsty we always are after a smoke, and how water doesn’t stop 
it, either. Uncle Doc says no end of drunkards begin drinking 
just for that same reason. But I believe I’d rather do anything 
than go insane! And only last week, a man—real rich, too,— 
went crazy, and had to be sent to an insane asylum, because he 
wouldn’t give up smoking, even though he’d been told again 
and again where he’d bring up if he didn’t stop it. 

Tom, you remember your father’s partner had a slight shock 
last summer, and you know how he goes round with a cigar in his 
mouth all day long, though he doesn’t dare light it, because he’s 
sure to die of paralysis if he goes to smoking again? Uncle 
Doc says he’s a regular s/ave to habit, and worse than any col- 
ored man ever was ; for Lincoln set all the slaves free, while not 
one man in a thousand can give up smoking. It makes them 
sick, awfully sick, ever so much sicker than when you begin. 
They can’t work, and feel as if they’d die if they couldn’t get a 
cigar. Most of them give in, and go on smoking worse than 
ever. One man who conquered said many a time he’d clinch 
his hands till the blood ran, he suffered such agonies. Uncle 
Doc fairly wormed it out of me that I began because I thought 
it manly ; but he says more than a hundred men have told him 
they’d give everything they owned to be ad/ to give up smok- 
ing. Most men talk about liking it so, it’s being such a féeas- 
ure they don’t want to give it up; but the truth is, they can’é 
The more they smoke, the more they must, no matter what it 
costs. One man stopped it after he’d promised his wife, one 
New Year’s, that every time he spent any money on smoking, 
he’d put just as much into a box for her ; because, at the end of 
the year, she’d bought a new silk dress, a new carpet, paid their 
board at the sea-shore, and ever so many other things ; and he 
said if he smoked up all that in one year, he’d never touch an- 
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other cigar. Why, government reports show that $350,000,000 
are spent every year by smokers! That’s more than all the 
bread eaten in the country costs ! 

You remember how we almost set grandpa’s barn afire first 
time we tried smoking, dropping the cigar into the hay? If all 
the fires started, in one way or another, by careless smokers, 
were put into a line, they would more than equal a row of elec- 
tric lights all along the Atlantic coast ! 

I tell you, boys, smoking is an outrageously bad habit, every- 
way you look at it; and I’m going to stop while I can. Say, 
how many of you will, too? 


a 
A LITTLE “HAPPEN.” 


BY S. P. B. 


INNIE, a teacher, has a nice little child about six months 


old. Romoni, another teacher, has a little child, too, 
nearly two years old. These mothers and their children are in 
my Sunday-school class. Minnie’s child was sitting up on the 
mat. ‘The other one.pushed her over, and hurt her head. Of 
course she set up a loud scream, and her mother caught her up 
and carried her out on the veranda, The child who did it sat 
still and looked happy; but the mother seemed to think she 
ought to be punished, and, reaching out her arm, dragged her 
by her feet near to her, when she began to scream louder than 
the little one did. The mother shook her, caught her up and 
carried her out as quickly as she could, and then the two cried 
together. It wasn’t very much of a disturbance to the class, 
There are as many as twelve or fifteen little onés who come to 
meeting, and the preacher doesn’t seem to mind the noise. 
The women and children sit in the back part of the chapel, and 
mostly on the mats, while the rest sit on benches. 
Our dear little children are all very dear to us, and their 
mothers take great pains to dress them prettily, and nobody is 
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disturbed. Children dear, how would you like to have all the 
babies, big and little, come to meeting ? 
Midnapore, Nov. 15, 1887. 


a 
LITTLE WIDOWS. 


WO little girls in India attended a school taught by English 
ladies. The school was supported by the children of a 
Sunday-school in Cambridge, England. One of these little girls 
was eleven and the other was five years old. But, will you be- 
lieve it? they were both married. They lived at home, each 
with her parents, and knew nothing about the husbands they 
were expected to go to, some future day. Both these husbands 
died the same year. The girls were taken away from school, 
and their lives became perfect blanks. Their people think that 
they are so very wicked that the gods took away their husbands 
to punish them. As soon as they are sixteen, they will have to 
fast every eleven days, as all widows in India do. On a fast 
day they can have no food and no water. If a widow were 
dying on a fast day, no one would give her water, if she begged 
for it everso hard. These poor little widows are cruelly treated. 
They have but one meal a day, have to wear plain clothes, put 
away their jewels, and eat the poorest food. Are we as glad 
and grateful as we ought to be, that our own dear little girls were 
born in Bible lands, where everybody knows better than to treat 
them so? 





o> 
i Aid 


‘* WoMEN in Corea are of so little consequence that they have 
not even a name. A baby girl has a baby name for a few years, 
but the mother has none. There are few ways of finding out 
anything regarding their private life and customs, because it is 
very rude to ask a man anything about his wife. I never could 
tell you how secluded they are kept, and of how little import- 
ance considered, and, in the face of all this, how hopeless it has 
seemed to think of our ever reaching them.” 
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WORDS FROM HOME WORKERS. 





INDIANA. 


At the April session of the Noble Quarterly Meeting, which 
was held at Wolf Lake, April 16, a W. M. S. was organized. 
The following officers were elected: president, Mrs. M. Ingra- 
ham ; vice-president, Mrs. G. Bailey ; secretary, Mrs. T. Davis. 
Mrs. J. Stockmyer was elected vice-president from the Tippe- 
canoe church ; Mrs. B. Cooper, vice-president from Cold Spring ; 
and Mrs. J. Myers, vice-president from Defiance. The W. M. 
S. held a public meeting on the evening of Aug. 14. The exer- 
cises were as usual: singing, Scripture reading, prayer, select 
reading, and other very interesting exercises by the children. 
The children’s exercises, including “The Little Red Box,” were 
conducted by Mrs. Spencer, an energetic worker in the cause 
of religion. A collection was taken, amounting to $3.80, and 
the meeting closed with the benediction. 

The W. M.S. of the Noble Q. M. at Defiance held a public 
meeting on Saturday evening, Aug. 20, in connection with the 
Q. M., and it was a success in every particular. It was the first 
meeting of the kind ever held at the Defiance church. By re- 
quest of the society, the essay by Miss Stella Randall was sent 
to the Morning Star for publication. There is a large class of 
young people at this church. It is thought a great work may 
be done in the missionary cause, when they once get well organ- 
ized. At the close of the meeting, a collection was taken, 
amounting to $5.14. 

Nos_E Q. M.—The W. M. S. held a public meeting at the 
Tippecanoe church, on the evening of Oct. 22. The meeting 
was one of interest, but many were disappointed on account of 
the rain on that evening, as Miss Randall and Miss Hill could 
not be with us, to help with the exercises. The ministers kindly 
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responded to our call for aid, as there are but few members 
here. A collection of over $4.00 was taken. 
Mrs. Tuos. Davis, Sec. and Treas. 
Kansas. 

We have a society of sixteen members, organized July 22. 
There is a good interest, and we find it a help in instructing the 
minds of members in regard to missions. 

White Rock. Mrs. L. M. WALLACE. 

MAINE. 


The W. M. S. of East Livermore, being located where the 
“homes are so far apart’ that it is very difficult for many to at- 
tend the monthly meetings, has found the following plan so suc- 
cessful that it may be helpful to others. In addition to the 
usual officers, a number of collectors were chosen, and a certain 
district assigned to each one, where they were to visit each 
member on the first of January, April, July, and October, and 
receive the quarterly dues of members, and any donations in- 
tended for the society, and forward the same to the treasurer of 
the auxiliary. They were also to invite others to join the society, 
or assist in its work. The terms of membership are two cents 
per week, payable quarterly ; and each member receives an en- 
velope, bearing the name of the society, the pledge of two cents 
weekly, and the name of the member, and below it is a blank 
space for crediting all sums paid under their appropriate dates, 
by the collector. Within this envelope should be kept the 
weekly dues, that there may be no lack of funds when the col- 
lector calls. The collector sometimes circulates books and 
papers containing missionary intelligence among those she visits. 
There is a small beginning of a missionary library, with plans for 
increasing as fast as the means are obtained. 

H. A. Hutcuinson. 





~~ 
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A General Conference of all evangelical missions in Mexico is to 
be held in the city of Mexico, from Jan. 31 to Feb. 3, 1888. 
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EDITORIAL NOTES. 

WILL all those who did not read what we wrote for the last 
HELPER, about the new cover, please never read it; and all those 
who did read it, please forget it? If our readers could have seen 
the Zroof, on the smooth, thin paper, with its clear-cut letters and 
neat appearance, they would understand why we wrote as we did. 
It is the purpose of the agent and publishing committee to improve 
matters. . . . At the close of a meeting of the W. M. S., a gentle- 
man came to one of the ladies, and said, ‘‘I want to make my 
mother a life member of your society,” and paid the twenty dollars 
required for the purpose. Are there not many other gentlemen 
who will do likewise, and thus honor their mothers and aid our work 
at the same time? Any woman may become a life member by the 
payment of twenty dollars. A life membership makes one a mem- 
ber for a life-time, without the payment of the annual dues. It 
honors the person, and gives present aid to the work... . . In order 
to help on the monthly missionary concerts in our churches, we 
publish the calendar for '88, as given by J. L. Phillips, in the 
Morning Star:— 

Fanuary, The whole world. American Indians, Chinese and 
February, China. Japanese in America, etc. 
March, Mexico, Central America. August, Italy and papal Europe. 
April, India. September, Japan and Corea. 
May, Burmah, Siam,and Laos. October, Turkey and Persia. 
Fune, Africa. November, South America. 

Fuly, Islands of the Sea, North Deceméer, Syria. 

The churches that devote one Sabbath evening each month to the 
consideration of these subjects, will have at the close of the year a 
much more definite idea of the condition of the world in relation to 
Christianity. . . . We want to thank the friends who have sent us 
matter for ‘‘ Words from Home Workers,” for this number, for leav- 
ing out the detailed programmes of the meetings. There has been 
a gradua] improvement in this respect, and we are sure that depart- 
ment is therefore more helpful. . . . In an article in the December 
HeEvper, Mr. A. C. Russell is credited with giving one hundred 
dollars for ‘‘ The Curtis Home.” We learn that our correspondent 
was mistaken, and that it was Mr. A. L. Russell of Lowell, instead. 
‘‘ Honor to whom honor is due.” We are sure, however, that A’ 
C. does not purpose to be behind A. L. in good works. 
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PUBLISHER’S DEPARTMENT. 





DurIinc these winter months, the best work should be done in 
our auxiliaries and children’s bands. One month of the new 
year is passed. Are we working with the enthusiasm we thought 
was needed as we contemplated the work that ought to be 
accomplished during ’88? If so, we are looking for helps in 
our work. It is with this in view that the publications of the 
Woman’s Missionary Society are sent out. While our magazine 
and “Reminiscences” are the most important of these, yet the 
leaflets that appear frequently may be made equally useful in 
their way. The latest of these is “ Doctoring in the Jungles,” 
by Dr. Nellie M. Phillips ; price, three cents. The five hundred 
copies of this interesting account of Dr. Phillips’s daily experi- 
ences should all be called for by earnest workers, within three 
months. Others of practical value, a full list of which appeared 
in the December HELPER, under the head “ Helps for Auxil- 
iaries,” are waiting for an opportunity to go on errands of use- 
fulness. Send for a supply, and take tothe Q.M. They will find 
ready sale, if people know they are there. All such supplies 
should be ordered of Mrs. I. E. G. Meader, 14 White St., 
Pawtucket, R. I. Mrs. Meader also has on hand a few copies 
of “ Historical Sketches of Woman’s Missionary Societies,” 
which have been donated to the literature fund. Any one who 
wishes to make a contribution to the fund, can do so by sending 
her seventy-five cents, receiving in return a copy of this helpful 
book, and at the same time donating that sum to the literature 
fund. 

We again call attention to the Manual, which should be in 
the hands of all the officers of each auxiliary. A most practical, 
helpful little book for all our workers. Price, ten cents. 
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CONTRIBUTIONS. 





F. B. WOMAN'S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 
Receipts for December, 1887, 


MAINE. 


Aroostook Q. M. wreeyoncmied for 
general work 

Atkinson auxiliary........+- 

Brownfield, Lura M. Clough, 

gs of mission hen, for F. 

M. and L. M 

Brownfield auxiliary, for native 
teacher ... 

Casco Union auxiliary, for F. 

Cornish auxilia 


Ellsworth Q, a for 
ur 


Carrie with Mrs 
holder ....+.. cocevccsecoees 
Farmington Q. M. oneinry col- 
IOCRIBE 10.0 5 0s sence evbewans 
Kenduskeag, Mrs. Ss. F. Emer. 
son, for F.M 
Lewiston, Mrs. G. W. Bean, for 
F. M.. 


North Berwick “Good Cheer” 
band, $10.00 for work at 
Harper s Ferry; $3.70 Miss 
I. Phillips’s salary .. . 

Presque Isle, children’s band, 
for Miss Coombs... 

Presque Isle auxiliary, for essie 

Raymont, Mrs, Celestia Plum- 

Spragee Mills * Willing Work- 
ers,” for Miss Coombs 

Sangerville, Mrs. B. S. Gerrey, 

Vienna, friends for Kuni....... 

Waterville Q. M. auxiliary... 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Center beg Mrs. Lizzie 
Wiggin, one half each, 
Miss Butts and Mrs. Light: 
ner eeoeeeeeereeeeeeeeeeete 
Center Sandwich, a — for 
SRINEe cocrvecesocee 
Danville auxiliary ....seeesees. 
Danville ‘*Golden Rule ‘Work- 
ers,” for teacher at Balasore, 
10.00; Harper’s Ferry, 
10.00; Miss Butts’s alay, 


00 eeeeeee 
Panteaia Mrs. R. L. Howard, 
one-half each, Miss Butts 
and Mrs. Lig htner...ces0. 
Meredith bine | : auxiliary, for 
sup ary Ellen Mer. 
edi 
Mrs. ’Mary R. Ambrose.... 


wees balance L. M. of 


$7 00 
3 18 


5 00 


15 00 





Northwood Ridge, a friend, for 
the fe ig mission work of 
the F. B. W.M.S........ 

Northwood Rid; e, Mrs. Cc. 
Bean, for Bible reader Sk 
Mrs. Burkholder........0+- 


ILLINOIS. 


Chicago, ‘‘a friend” ...... Séeee 
Lee Center, M. D. Shaw, for 

Chandbali. tevcccccees 
— River Q. M. auxiliary, for 


ee ene 
4 00 


3 00 


§ oo 


MICHIGAN. 


Churches Corner, Mrs. Harriet 
Fowler, balance of L. M. 
Sanilac Q, M. collection for F. 


IOWA. 


Brpetines © auxiliary Goh ‘ 


Lincoln auxiliary, for F. M.... 
MINNESOTA. 


Chain Lake Q. M. auxiliary, for 
teacher with Miss Coombs, 
Merriam Park, Mrs. P. R. Rob- 
bins and Mrs. H. J. G. 
Croswell, for zenana teach. 


Sioux Falls meena - 
Chandbali ..... 
NEBRASKA. 


Nemaha Q, M. auxiliary 7 
tion, for home work...... 
DAKOTA. 
Sioux Falls, Ella L. Darling, 
for “Lucy” with Miss 
CoombSeececcccccccccccccces 
QUEBEC. 


Bulwer church, for Mrs. Smith’s 
Salary...cccccsecs 


6 00 


eee ence 


Petals sins ish sate’ $335 50 
Laura A, DeMeErITrE, Treas. 
Dover, N. H. 
Norte.—By the contributions of Mrs. 
C. K. Bean of Northwood Rid ie Mrs. 
E. S. Tasker is constituted L. 








